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In Defence Of The Prayer
Meetings
Mrs.

T

A. A.

HE DISCUSSION, among a group of Christians who had met casually, regarding
the usefulness of the mid-week prayer
meeting—the old-fashioned, family, neighborhood or community meeting attended
by all ages and conditions—was thus defended by a clergyman past middle age,
who said:
"More than a score of years ago two
American lads of the old stock in a remote
farming community, having been sent to
the village store one summer evening, passed the open door of the small church where
the thinly-attended mid-week prayer meeting was in season, and as a hymn was
started they went back and dropped down
upon the cool stone steps to listen.
"As the hymn, that was in itself a prayer, closed, someone said: 'What an unspeakable blessing it is to every Christian
believer that God has promised to hear
and answer prayer, and what joy that we
may go to Him like children and ask Him
for whatever we wish. What a sweet comfort that we can pray for our friends and
that our friends in Christ can and do and
will pray for us.'
" ' D o we believe that?' whispered John,
as the two boys drew nearer together.
'Have to,' replied David, 'but listen.' The
time sped swiftly, and with the singing of
another hymn I, for I was the inexperienced young pastor, and not much of an
advocate of the mid-week meeting, 'perfunctorily attended,' as in my ignorance I
asserted to myself. Leaving the r o o m
hastily after the dismissal. I nearly stumbled over the two boys, who were hurrying
to pick up their belongings and to get
away.
"What is all this? Who are you? Why
did you not come i n ? "
' 'The Murray boys. Stopped to hear
'em sing. Darsent come in—never been in.'
" 'How did you happen to be here?'
" 'We were going to the store with eggs,
but we want to ask you—'
' 'The store will be closed—go first and
do your errands and come back with your
question. I will wait here.'
"They came presently, and I. asking
where they lived, said: T will walk along
with you; give me a package to carry; we
can talk better if we even up. I'll take this
bucket, it is pretty heavy. What's inside?
Sugar? It hints of cookies and things and
makes me wish for an invitation down to
youf place for supper tomorrow night.'
" 'You wouldn't; the ministers never do.'
" 'Try me and see. Tell your mother
she is not to make company of me, for I'm
coming to get acquainted.'

Preston
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cation, and although there was no lack of
means no one took particular interest in
the family, and the two forlorn little fellows had grown like weeds until the
awakening on the church steps of the spiritual flame kindled by the thought that met
their need.
"I had no further time for homesickness.
I cultivated that family, and immediately
there were kind-hearted people to take an
interest. We had the children in school
and in Sunday School, and how they responded to every effort made in their behalf! The grandparents c a m e also to
church, accepted the Lord Jesus Christ as
their Saviour from sin, and became members at the same time as the boys.
"The result was that those little brothers,
as I have always delighted to call them,
have grown up to be useful. Christian men,
and to me they have ever been living witnesses that for the welfare of the church
the mid-week meeting is absolutely indispensable. Even if thinly attended, it keeps
the fire on the altar of love ever burning,
and I say the altar of love advisedly, for
always there are those present who are
there because they love the Lord's house
and His worship."
—Christian
Intelligencer.

" 'Ain't no mother, only gran'ma.'
' 'That's good; I love grandmothers, and
I miss my own. I shall be there early.
Now what did you want to ask?'
"The reply came hesitatingly and one
helped the other out, but the gist of it
was, 'Is it true that we may go to God like
children and ask Him—'
" 'Certainly it is true. Did you not learn
that in Sunday School?'
" 'We've never been.'
" 'You might have read it in your Bible
without quite understanding. In the Psalms
it reads. "The Lord is nigh unto all them
that call upon Him'!
"Then, almost in a whisper, came the
confession, 'But we cannot read.'
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Him in the fast approach of Calvary
agony, there was the deep and almost incredible bitterness of the "Judas kiss."
What a bitterness for the blessed One!

Editorial
'Resting at Elim"
Edivin Raymond
ROM THE bitterness of Marah to the
blessedness of Elim was but a morning's march for the children of Israel during the course of the grand journeying out
of Egypt to Canaan. And it is as a note of
relief that we leaf the record and come
upon the word, "And they came to Elim
where were twelve wells of water and
threescore and ten palm trees, and they
encamped there by the waters" (Exodus
15:27). Israel of old deeply needed the
enduement of Elim; and so does the "Israel of God" in this latter day of grace.
And we may indeed be quite thankful that
such a word as this need not be reserved
merely as an Old Testament memento, nor
dusted away into some dispensational cubbyhole. For us there is yet the "fountains
and the palms ' ; only more so, as we bask
in the blessedness of the full orbed revelation of God in Christ. And not only
"twelve wells of water." and not only
"threescore and ten palm trees," but far
rather, "thousand of wells and thousand of
palms," for in our blessed Lord there is
overflowing upon overflowing; "exceedingly abundant above a l l " in the rich over-.
powering of grace divine and all excelling.
We encamp beneath the wonder and the
sacredness of Calvary, and know the heavenly reality of the living waters from the
Glorious Fountainhead.

F

And that means a good deal for such a
day as this! There is the goodness of
grace for the soldiers of the Lord who
know all too well of the bitterness of the
brackish pools of Marah. Some of those
brackish streams run through the heart of
a good many seemingly sound churches,
and there is much of bitterness in many a
sanctuary. There are many who started
out with "Jesus Only" and ended up with
"Us Only," and blessing has long ago been
beaten out of the picture by sectarian bitterness. Many Christian soldiers are great
fighters — on the wrong battlefield, and
have good guns trained in the opposite
direction! Instead of bowing before the
Lord first, and then striking out to blast at
the world, they have come to blast each
other and bow before themselves, leaving
the world to stagger along in its ruin and
riot. We are weary of these warped warriors and dismayed by the decay which has
set in.
And that is a bitterness. It hurts and it
burns deep, because there can be no valid
reason for the existence. The lateness of
the hour and the lostness of the world
surely ought to indicate the proper battlefield and the right angle of the weapon.

Anderson

There should be fellowship rather than
fueding, and a pulling together rather than
a pulling apart. There are plenty of
Marahs out there in the world, without
having to be disconcerted and dismayed
by the finding of them in the "promised
land." I knew a preacher some time ago
who prided himself on his self chosen title,
"The Fighting Fundamentalist." And how
right he was—but not exactly in the manner that he thought of the title!
Well, fellow soldiers, the Lord knows
all about thai. That blessed One has His
Marah in the midst of His own. and for

But there is the morning's march from
Marah to Elim, and the Lord would bid us
take it. How thankful that it is not further,
nor that Elim must await a long, tedious
travel! For our personal Elim is always
nearer than we would dare to think; and
that nearness is always realized and made
precious in the sacredness of "bent-knee'
time alone before the Lord.

And if you turn t h a t word "Elim"
around, you will get the word, "Mile."
Many Christian workers often feel that,
witk regard to a certain enterprise and
witness, that they have indeed come to the
"last mile." The heedlessness of the world
and the heartlessness of those in the world,
coupled with the seeming hardness of
many professing believers, almost drives
to the back and to the wall. Many a saint
»L. »«.».»«>
'^^mmmms^s^^-^^^l
has lifted tear stained eyes to the heaven,
with tears torn out of a fast-worn and
deep-ploughed heart, crying, "Lord the
journey is almost too much!" Well, per'I
haps it is—almost. We live in the last
days of a nigh gone world with everything
stained and shattered with Christlessness,
Gospel-lessness, Blood-lessness, the "less=
— -f
» WgS
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'-- . .V ( ^w&J&a^ v^H$^.•W$!ffl F=l ness" of everything pure, holy and undefiled. But beloved, there it is. "Mile,"
"Elim"; the one converts to the other. For
i
weariness there is water and for pain there
are palms; and best of all, the living Lord
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"Elim! Elim! Though the way be long,
Unmurmuring I shall journey and lift my
lieart in song;
And Elim! Elim! all my song shall tell
Of rest beneath the palm trees and joy
beside the well.''

[

—Waterbury, Conn.

BE CAREFUL WHAT YOU SAY
In speaking of another's faults,
Pray don't forget your own;
Remember, those with homes of glass
Should never throw a stone.
If we have nothing else to do,
But talk of those who sin,
'Tis better we commence at home,
And from that point begin.

I'll tell you of a better plan,
You'll find it works quite well—
/ try my own defects to cure
Before I, of others tell.
And though I ne'er expect to be
Free from mistakes below,
My own shortcomings bid me let
The faults of others <?o.

We have no right to judge a man
Until he's fairly tried;
Should we not like his company,
We know the world is wide.
Some may have faults—and who has not,—
The old as well as young.
Perhaps we may, for aught we know,
Have fifty to their one.

Then let us all when we begin
To slander friend or foe,
Think of the harm one word may do
To those we little know.
Remember, curses sometimes like
Our chickens "roost at home."
Don't speak of others' faults until
You have none o'f your own.

—HiCall.
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was with God. and the Word was God"
(John 1:1). In John 5:23 we read, "All
men should honour the Son, even as they
hesnour the Father. He that honoureth not
the Son honoureth not the Father which
hath sent Him."

The Greatest Fact In The
World's History
Rev. Earl W. Beal
(Given on "Voices of the Morning" Program WKBW, Buffalo, 7:15 A.M. Printed
by Sword of the Lord).
HE MOST familiar and best loved and
most often quoted verse in the Bible is
John 3:16. Through the years God has
used it in the salvation of many souls in
every country where the Word has been
preached. When missionaries go forth to
the foreign field, usually the first verse
they learn in the native language is this
one. And usually the first sermon they
preach is from this text. How appropriate
that is! In it we find the whole Gospel:

T

"For God so loved the world, that he
gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth in him should not perish, but
have everlasting life."
This verse can be divided into many different outlines, such as the following:
"God
the greatest Theme;
So loved
the greatest Reality;
The world,
the greatest Unit:
That He gave the greatest Evidence;
His only begotten Son,
the greatest Gift;
That whosoever
the greatest Opportunity;
Believeth in Him
the greatest Simplicity;
Should not perish,
the greatest Promise;

But have
the greatest
Everlasting life."
the greatest
God's Love for the World
God's Love for the World
God's Love for the World

August 21, 1950

Enrichment;
Liberty.
Stated.
Demonstrated.
Applied.

The Middle Word
Notice too, there are twenty-five words
in the text. The first twelve reveal the
heart of God, the last twelve make an
appeal to the hearts of men. The middle
word is "Son." The center of the verse is
the Lord Jesus Christ. Take Him out and
the text has no meaning. He is where He
should be—in the center. He is the only
Mediator between God and men. He is the
central figure and theme of the Bible, and
we should give Him his rightful place.
Notice also that there are ten meaningful
words in this verse, and they go in pairs:
God and Son; loved and gave; world and
whosoever; believeth and have; perish and
life. First, let us consider:
God and Son
"For God so loved . . . He gave His only
begotten Son." In secular literature we
read quite often about God. but very little
about the Lord Jesus Christ. When we do,
often He is belittled. The Bible tells us
that He is equal with the Father—Phil.
2:6. The Lord said, "He that hath seen me
hath seen the Father" (John 14:9). "I
and my Father are one" (John 10:30). "In
the beginning was the Word, and the Word

Others have gone to the other extreme.
They think of God as being harsh, ready to
pronounce judgment and that the Lord Jesus is more loving ready to forgive. That
is not a true picture. Notice the next two
words:
"For God so loved the world that He
gave . . ." "God commendeth His love toward us, in that, while we were yet sinners,
Christ died for us" (Rom. 5 : 8 ) . "In this
was manifested the love of God toward us,
because that God sent his only begotten
Son into the world, that we might live
through him. Herein is love, not that we
loved God, but that he loved us, and sent
his Son to be the propitiation for our sins"
(I John 4:9-10). The Lord Jesus did not
die in order for God to love us. He died
because God did love us, and that we might
be reconciled to Him and love Him. God
said to the children of Israel, "Yea, I have
loved thee with an everlasting love: therefore with loving kindness have I drawn
thee" (Jer. 3 1 : 3 ) . He says the same to all
His people, and in a thousand ways He has
proved that love. When man fell, He kept
on loving. When the Jews fell under the
judges, His love did not cease. When His
prophets were stoned and killed, His love
remained. When His only begotten Son
was delivered to be crucified and was spit
upon and scourged and ill-treated by a
cruel mob, His love still abounded. When
men and women today neglect and reject
this greatest of all gifts. God's arms of
love are still outstretched toward all.
World and Whosoever
"For God so loved the world . . . that
whosoever . . ." Christ died for the world.
The Samaritans said to the woman, "Now
we believe, not because of thy saying; for
we have heard him ourselves, and know
that this is indeed the Christ, the Saviour
of the world" (John 4 : 4 2 ) . Disciples are
to "Go . . . into all the world, and preach
the Gospel to every creature" (Mark 16:
15). The angel said to the shepherds, "Behold, I bring you good tidings of great
joy, which shall be to all people" (Luke
2:10).
The word "whosoever" includes each individual in the wrorld, high or low, rich or
poor, young or old. And God's great Gift
is suitable to each one.
Jesus
Exactly
Suits
Us
Sinners. "The same Lord
over all is rich unto all that call upon him.
For whosoever shall call upon the name
(Continued on page twelve)
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The Last W a r
H. W. Buckwalter

T

HERE HAVE BEEN wars and rumors of

wars almost constantly since the murder of Abel. And there will be wars so
long as greedy, selfish men live on this
planet. But sometime man will fight his
last war and after that there will be no
more wars. Now, that means that the race
will either annihilate itself, or else there
will take place in the hearts of men some
unprecedented change that will make men
so different that they will get along together harmoniously. The first assumption
is not at all out of reason in the light of
present knowledge concerning the atom
bomb and what they say about a hydrogen
bomb. The second assumption is a bit
more difficult to explain and believe, but
this is obviously the course for us to follow.
It is not at all likely that any nation
would resort to such destructive means
that would obliterate their enemies and
themselves as well. But that is just what
scientists are running up against. They are
finding such terrific destructive agencies
that they are afraid to release them for
they do not know how far their destructive
force may reach. And then what would be
gained in the end? The price is too much
and the risk is to great. But this is only
speculation.
Let us come down to something more
substantial. The time is coming when the
peoples of this earth will live and work
together harmoniously and peacefully. The
slogan of World W a r I was, "To make the
world safe for democracy." World War II
had for its slogan, "This is a war to end
wars." But both wars failed to attain
their ideals, and now comes World War
III looming on the horizon, and what is
going to be the objective this time? If
these objectives are attained this time, then
this will be the last war. Then when this
was is over men will beat their swords
into plowshares and their spears into pruning hooks. Lord, speed the day.
But this war has hardly begun. If this
is the last war, then what can we expect?
There are certain definite things that we
know about the last war.
I. / / this is the last tour then the powers of aggression will be forever crushed.
So long as there is a power on the earth
that will step over its border and try to
steal or take by force, territory that belongs to another, no matter how small, we
are going to have wars. The earth is too
small to quarrel over parts of its surface.
Very few nations have grown to such an
extent that the borders have become too
small to accommodate the population, and
even these nations have remained happy in

their cramped quarters and concentrated
more on developing their own internal resources. The aggressor nations in the past
and in the present had and have untold
resources within their own borders. But
they have not developed them and are
jealous of other nations that have forged
ahead and are now enjoying the fruits of
their labors. So the problem sifts down

to the superhuman task of banishing selfishness, greed and jealousy from the earth,
for so long as these monsters are allowed
to roam around on our planet we are going to have wars, and the peace-loving
nations will be compelled to fight for existence. The final war then will be a war
to destroy these ugly heartless monsters,
and to destroy them means to change the
hearts of men so they will think differently, for, as a man thinketh in his heart, so
is he. And out of the abundance of the
heart the mouth speaketh and the hands
act. This process can not be accomplished
with high explosives or with the iron heel
or mailed fist. Peoples may be crushed into submission, but in their hearts there still
will be the rankling of hatred, and hoping
for the day of revenge. The hearts of men
and their mode of thinking must be revolutionized, and this can not be done by
human agencies. It can be accomplished
only by the coming of the Prince of Peace.
II. The last war will assume the nature
of a religious war. It may not be that on
the surface, nor will many of the peoples
engaged in it realize this in their fighting,
but before it is over it will be definitely a
conflict between the forces of selfishness
and greed as opposed to the forces and
principles of the kingdom of God. On the
surface it will be an attempt of the peaceloving nations to curb the greedy aspira-

(5)
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tions of aggressor nations or nation. At
the hottom of the cataclysm will be the
anti-Christ in his final bid for the supremacy. So the underlying question or
principle of the war will be, Christ or
anti-Christ, God or anti-God.
III. It will be the most bitter and bloody
war ever fought. Religious convictions are
the most deeply seated convictions in the
human heart, and have been the most revolutionary in human conduct. The antiGod forces will be fanatical in their determination to win the day and to conquer
the world. They will be inspired by the

—Harmon.
devi himself, who is the father of lies; so
their propaganda will be lies and lies.
Great masses of people will be gullible
enough to believe his lies and join his
forces. Myriads of these deluded souls will
not know what they are fighting for, but
being seized with an infernal frenzy they
will throw themselves into the bloody
maelstrom with reckless abandon that will
be appaling. It cannot be otherwise, for
this will be a war to the finish. The war
mongers with their countless hordes will
be so completely crushed that very few
will survive to accept the terms that will
forever put an end to such frightful carnage.
God has been dealing in mercy with
mankind, and men have been independent
and turned every one to his own way. Before they can or will submit to the terms
of a loving God and be governed by His
laws for a peaceful and happy life on this
earth they will be broken with a rod of
iron and dashed in pieces like a potters
vessel—and humiliated in the dust. Men
have not responded to the kind entreaties
of a merciful God. now He must use the
rod for man's good; and because men
have become so stiffnecked and set in their
own ways it will take a terrific beating to
bring them into submission; and because
so many will not submit themselves, their
(Continued on page fifteen)
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The Minister And His Study
The following was given in a Young
People s meeting in Raphe District, Lancaster County, Pennsylvania, and was submitted by Bishop Henry A. Ginder.
The study, library or place of preparation of sermons of a minister should be
an attractive, cozy place, where he will
enjoy being; where the physical characteristics will lend themselves to study, prayer
and the enjoyment of reading. There
should be lots of books, helps and commentaries and a lovely picture of Christ.
It should be a place where the minister
can seclude himself and be alone with God.
His wife and family may not be able to
work out, and should not work out his
sermons, but they ought to create a pleasant atmosphere in which he can spend his
time, and they can join him in prayer, and
helps and material.
Years ago when an individual wished to
teach school, he took an examination, if he
passed he taught school, without any further preparation. Doctors, likewise because of insufficient training were unable
to save the lives of many people with comparatively minor illnesses. T o d a y our
world has become competitive, and the man
who is the best trained and prepared individual meets the need of his profession.
Because this is true, should not our ministers go forth in the fear of the Lord,
abreast the best methods possible? How
will he acquire these methods?
A preacher is a man with a message, and
his message is derived from the word of
God as contained in the Holy Scriptures.
The message that lies in the Holy Scriptures is to meet the need of men, women
and young people, and even children's
lives as they live and contact their fellowmen and fellow students during the week.
After the choosing of the seven deacons
in Acts 6:4 we read, "But we will give
ourselves continually to prayer, and to the
ministry of the word," and this is the duty
of the minister. Why? So that he might
open their minds that they might understand the Scriptures. A minister can never
stir his congregation as a whole to a plane
nobler and higher than he lives, and no
minister can climb any lofty steep without
prayer.
The message entrusted to the minister is
of such paramount importance that he
should labor at it night and day, sparing
no pains to make the earthen vessel as
worthy as he can of the treasure it contains. Paul thanked God for the Corinthians that they were "Enriched in all
utterance, and in all knowledge" for it is
essential that those who know the Truth
of Christ should also learn how to set it

forth convincingly for others. If a minister has met God, and communed with
Him, if he has prostrated himself before
God in prayer with sincerity he should
find it less difficult to be hidden behind the
cross, and human personality will be lost
in Christ-likeness. In the solitude and
privacy of his study, after he has communed with God, and definitely asked God
to illuminate the Scriptures to him, he
should diligently and carefully in the same
prayerful attitude begin his actual study
of God's word.
God never chose men for his special
service because they were ignorant or

stupid; he did take the uneducated and
taught them with their desire to know his
teachings,—the simple things of the word
which confounded the wise. Someone has
said. "If people listen to competent speaking on all kinds of subjects during the
week, they will ask for equal competence
from the pulpit on Sunday, and surely the
minister's task, undertaken at God's command for Christ's dear sake, demands the
very best that unremitting toil and care
and disciplined training can bring to it. In
II Samuel 24:24 we read "Nay, but I will
surely buy it of thee at a price. Neither
will I offer burnt offerings unto the Lord
my God of that which doth cost me nothing." It is only right that the vast difficulty of the task should humble the minister, but it should not paralyze him. His
experience with God, acquaintance with
life, knowledge of men, and fellowship
with great minds will come in then to his
aid. No minister of the Gospel should ever
cease to be a student, he should continually refresh his soul with the living water
of spiritual books. I think the words of
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the Apostle Paul in I Timothy 4:13-16,
apply here, "Till I come, give attendance
to reading, to exhortation, to doctrine.
Neglect not the gift that is in thee, which
was given thee by prophecy, with the laying on of the hands of the presbytery.
Meditate upon these things; give thyself
wholly to them; that thy profiting may
appear to all. Take heed unto thyself, and
unto the doctrine, continue in them; for in
doing this thou shalt both save thyself, and
them that hear thee."
The minister should day by day give
himself to prayerful, and meditative study
of the Word, and listen what God the Lord
will speak lest it might be said in the
words of the Samaritan woman, "Thou hast
nothing to draw with, and the well is
deep." A God-sent message is always
secret-given and blessed by the Holy Ghost.
Every living minister must receive his
communication direct from God, and the
constant purpose of his life must be to
receive it and deliver it without addition
or substraction.
The minister in his study should visualize a gathered and waiting congregation,
the thought of men and women, with all
their crowding, clamorous needs, to whom,
as Christ's ambassador, he is to speak.
When a minister is true to his commission, his God does not desert him, again
and again the truth is flashed upon his
mind in startling beauty and overwhelming
power, and as he presents it to his people,
the same Divine Spirit which brought it
home to his own heart and conscience, will
bring it home to the hearts and consciences
of his hearers.
The minister is not simply to possess
the message, but is rather to be possessed
by it. The message is stronger than the
man, and he says with Peter in Acts 4:1920, after they were commanded not to
speak in the name of Jesus, "Whether it is
right in the sight of God to hearken unto
you rather than God, judge ye, for we cannot but speak the things which we saw
and heard." May we add, "In our study"?
He is constrained to tell what has been
communicated to his soul. The message
makes the man rather than the man the
message. If the minister is thus saturated
with a message that condemns him, if he
conceals it. he cannot thrust himself into
first place and hide in the Lord, as did
Moses at Meribah, and Elijah when he fled
from Jezebel. It is no longer he who lives,
it is the truth in him which lives and acts.
All this is accomplished only as the minister applies hmself and becomes clay in
the Master's hand in his study, before he
ever approaches the pulpit.
I will close with the words of the Apostle
Paul to I Corinthians 15:58. "Therefore,
my beloved brethren, be ye stedfast, unmoveable, always abounding in the work
of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that
your labor is not in vain in the Lord."
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The Growing African,
His Limitations
Mary G.
. "A great 'without' has been written on
heathenism.
Men and women are toiling
without a Bible, without a Sunday, without prayer, without songs of praise. They
have rulers without justice and without
righteousness; homes without peace; marriage without a sanctity, young men and
girls without ideals and enthusiasm;
little
children
without
purity,
without
innocence; mothers without relief or sympathy; sickness without skillful help or
tender care; sorrow and crime without a
remedy; and worst of all, death without
hope."
Mrs. Whitfield Guinness
First, His Limitations
Educationally—
Environment and Heredity
According to the Congo version of creation "Long ago God created one man and
one woman and saw that they were good,
To the woman He gave a hoe, water jar,
and told her to hoe the field, find food and
water for the man. To the man he gave a
good pipe, a mat and told him to sit under
the palm tree and smoke until his wife
came with food and water."
An old Congo chief once asked his missionary. "Will there be women in heave n ? " "Why do you ask t h a t ? " replied the
missionary. "If there are no gardens to
hoe, no corn to grind, no food to cook,
no work for them to do then why have
women in heaven?" he innocently asked.
The African females are hewers of wood
and drawers of water, cultivators of fields
and bearers of babies. They are centers
of controversy, the .barter of trade and the
cause of jealousy. They are the hub of
the wheel around which turns the African
machinery of life. No army can advance
any faster than its sick and wounded, and
because African women are sick and heavy
laden, African advances have been slow
and painful.
I have seen a woman heavily laden with
firewood coming from one veldt with her
2 or 3 year old child on her back and her
tired 4 or 5 year old following closely behind upon whose tiny head another bundle
was balanced. Great calabashes or tins of
water are balanced on women's heads.
Their burdens are not limited, carrying
them on their heads, backs and on their
hearts. The African is limited through
heredity and through environment.
Limited Primary
Schools
They have only primary schools as the
missionary supplies. They are limited in
literature. Christian Education is the answer to the educational limitations.
It is impossible to imagine a more efficient and powerful factor for the moral
uplifting of the native than the religious
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educational influence. Therefore, let us
give Africa a Christian education.
A prayer of an African, translated:
"Lord before the Missionaries came, we
were as animals. We could see and hear,
but we lived like animals. There are still
many in our midst who follow the heathen
customs. Help us to teach them, and show
them the way of life. Bless the church
in America and help them to pray for us
and send us teachers. Amen."
Economically Limited in Home Life and
Possessions of this World
The Africans are home-loving people.
But the African home has few furnishings.
If one passes through South Africa from
Cape to Matopo Mission with observant
eyes, there is bound to be a feeling of
shock at the conditions under which many
Africans are housed.
Their mud huts with thatched roofs without many or any windows are the drabbest of affairs, the thin dogs and dwarf
chickens add to the mark of poverty. The
lack of furniture, cheapness of material,
scanty clothing are more signs of lack of
comfort and low economic level.
Several years ago one government man
declared a certain section in Africa "The
worst slums in the world."
Economic burden is often a crushing one
due to Africans' limited wages. Fortunately in this sphere there are clear indications of improvement.
As we help him educationally his
economic limitations will tend to disappear. But before he can be lifted effectually in any of these phases he must have
help physically.
Physically
The African is a pathological laboratory. Let me explain. First, he is filled
with enough malaria to kill you or me.
From childhood he has built up an immunity which is remarkable until other
diseases weaken their resistance and then
with amazing sure and distressing quickness they succumb. The Africans have no
quinine. In some parts of Africa the white
man cannot live without taking quinine.
The Africans sleep anywhere and are constantly being bitten by infected mosquitoes.
They are without shoes, and thus are infected with many varieties of intestinal
parasites. Their heads are huge apartmerft houses filled to capacity with nonpaying guests keeping house, actively, in
the most approved native fashion, engaged
in raising large families with unbelievable
speed. Their feet are also occupied with
another human parasite. This parasite
bores beneath the skin, the eggs hatching
in the warm sand and are now ready to
occupy anothers feet. A third parasite
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often covering the body, we've seen these
in unsightly scabs from head to foot, is
known to you as the "seven year variety."
How can we expect much of a tribe who
are infected with small creatures without
and small parasites within? How heavy
this cross until we help them to have
clean healthy temples.
Spiritually
Worship of Spirits instead of God.
Witchcraft present, not past.
Sometimes in reading literature of
Africa you get the idea heathenism is not
so bad. Travelers tell you of the romantic
tropic moonlights, the palms, wild flowers,
and orchids and detail the glories of primitive, man, but soon hurry back to civilization. One would require an extremely extensive vocabulary to describe the workings and sufferings of witchcraft in detail.
Every village is steeped in it and has
members of the craft, whose functions are
to cause illness or death, failure or success in any venture of life. The witches
scene—they gather to evoke the spirits, &>
cast their spells and cures, to sing their
incantations. Spirits and worship of ancestors is the outstanding feature of African religion. I quote, "The African child is
reared in a world where ghosts are more
real than men." This is not folklore, it is
fact. Neither is it of long ago. Witchcraft may be to you an interesting study,
but to us it is a veritable power of darkness instilling into the hearts and minds
of a people fear and dread, impeding
progress like a wall of darkness limiting
and enslaving multitudes who should be
"standing in the liberty wherewith Christ
has made us free."
Coming toward us is an African woman
carrying on her back the limp, hot, feverburning body of her only little one. This
mother had carried the sick babe for about
twenty sun-baked miles, oblivious of heat
and weariness, hunger and thirst, for a
great hope welled within her was her meat
and drink. She had hurried to the Mission as soon as she had heard there were
kind Christians there to help her and a
living God. She had lost all her other
children in infancy, four of them. But
just as she passed into the shadow of the
mission, the spirit of her little one passed
into the light of eternal day.
The mother screaming in utter helplessness, beating her breasts, throwing her
body on the lifeless form of her infant
whom she placed on the mud floor of our
two-roomed hospital, wailing as only a
heathen woman can wail. Those who have
heard the mourning wail can never forget
it. It is a hopeless wordless cry for the
lost, whose agonizing, discordant, notes
rise in sickening contrast to the peaceful
calm on Christians' faces.
Seeing I was anxious to help her she
quieted long enough to tell me—Nkosikazi,
this is my fifth loss. My husband will
(Continued on page twelve)
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AS SLATED BY THE GENERAL CONFERENCE
Permanent Church Headquarters

Messiah Rescue and Benevolent Home
2001 Paxton St., Harrisburg, Pa., Tel. 3-9881
Attention of General Conference Secretary

Institutions
E. V. Publishing House, Nappanee, Indiana,
Eld. Erwin W. Thomas, Manager.
Jabbok Bible School, Thomas, Oklahoma.
Ira M. Eyster, President.
Messiah College, Grantham, Pa,
Dr. C. N. Hostetter, Jr., President.
Messiah Home, 2001 Paxton Street, Harrisburg,
Pa., Eld. and Sr. Irvin O. Musser, Steward
and Matron. Telephone 2-7838.
Messiah Orphanage, R. R. 1, Mt. Joy, Pa., Bro.
Mervln Heisey, Steward, and Sr. Rhoda
Heisey, Matron.
Mt. Carmel Orphanage, Coleta, Illinois, Supt.
Eld. Albert Cober; Matron, Elizabeth Schradley.
Ontario Bible Sohool, Fort Erie, North, Ont.
Bishop Edward Gilmore, President.
The Christian Light Press
The merchandising department of Brethren
in Christ Publication Board, Inc.
Nappanee, Ind., Chambersburg, Pa.
Main office: Elizabethtown, Pa.
Clair H. Hoffman, Manager
Upland College, Upland, California.
Dr. H. G. Brubaker, President.

Treasurers of the Church Boards
Executive Board: Harvey W. Hoke, West Milton, Ohio; Canadian Treas., O. L. Heise,
Gormley, Ontario.
Foreign Mission Board: Carl J. Ulery, 1332
Maiden Lane, Springfield 28, Ohio; Canadian
Treas.: Wm. Charlton, Stevensville, Ontario.
Home Mission: Henry A. Glnder, Manheim,
Pa., R. R. 2, Canadian Treas., Edward Gilmore, Lowbanks, Ontario.
Beneficiary: Jacob H. Bowers, Collegeville. Pa.
Board for Schools and Colleges: John M. Book,
247 Euclid Place, Upland, California.
Publication Board: Charles E. Clouse, Nappanee, Indiana.
Sunday School Board: C. W. Boyer, 2223 N.
Main St., Dayton 5, Ohio.
Free l i t e r a t u r e and Tract Department I Charles Clouse, Nappanee, Indiana.
Young People's Work: B. E. Thuma. R. R. 1,
Marietta, Pa.; George C. Sheffer, Stayner,
Ont., Canadian Treas.
Belief and Service Committee: John H. Hoffman, Maytown, Pa.
Industrial Relations Committee: C. W. Boyer,
Sec'y., 2223 N. Main St., Dayton 5, Ohio.
Women's Missionary Prayer Circle: Mrs. Cyrus
G. Lutz, Secretary, Lancaster, R. 6, Pa.

FOREIGN MISSIONARIES
India
Banmankhi Mission: Eld. and Sr. Allen Buckwaiter, Mission House, P.O. Banmankhi, A.
Ry., Purnea District, N. Bihar, India.
Saharsa Mission: Saharsa, O, & T. Ry., Bhar^in'ir district, India El^ and Sr. Oiirl^p
Engle, Sr. Leora Yoder, Sr. Shirley Bitner,
Sr. Erma Hare.
Madhipura Mission: Madhirnn-a. O A T
"'•
Bhagalpur District, India, Eld. and Sr. Arthur
Pye, Sr. Anna Steckley.
Barjora Mission: P. O. Tirbeniganj, via Murliganj, O. & T. Ry., North Bhagalpur District Tndia. Eld. nnii Sr. William R. Hoke,
Sr. Emma Rosenberger.
M^nghyr Mission: Mission House, Monghyr
E. I. Ry.. P t s t r i r t Mone-hv Tiriin Fid. and
Sr. George Paulus, Sr. M. Erne Rohrer.
A. D. M. and Nellie Dick, Sr. Beulah Arnold,
Log Cabin, P.O. North Point, Darjeeling,
India,

Africa
Qeneral Superintendent: Bishop and Sr. H
H. Brubaker, P. O. Box 711, Bulawayo, So.
Rhodesia, South Africa.
Matopo Mission: P. B. 191T, Bulawayo, S. Rhodesia, South Africa, Eld. and Sr. Elmer Eyer,
Eld. and Sr. L. B. Sider, Sr. Elizabeth Engle,
Sr. Mary C. Kreider, Sr. Fanny Longenecker,
Sr. Dorothy M. Martin, Sr. Mary Breneman,
and Sr. Lula Asper.
Mtshabeii Mission, P. B. 102M, Bulawayo, S.
Rhodesia, South Africa. Elder & Sr. D.
*» Hall. Elrtor & Sr. Rov H. Mann, Sr
Martha Kauffman, Sr. Beth L. Winger, Eld.
and Sr. Bert Winger, Sr, Mable Frey, Sr.
Rhoda Lenhert and Sr. Mary Kreider.
Wanezi Mission, Filabusi, S. Rhodesia, South
Africa, Eld. and Sr. Arthur Climenhaga, Eld.
and Sr. Chester Wlngert, Sr. Anna R. Engle,
Sr. Florence Hensel, and Sr. Anna Wolgemuth.
Macha Mission, Choma, N. Rhodesia, South
Africa, Eld. and Sr. J. Elwood Hershey, Sr.
Verna Ginder, Sr. Ruth Hunt, Sr. Verda
Moyer, and Sr. Annie Winger.
Sikalonga Mission, Che ma, N. Rhodesia, South
Africa. Elder & Sr. David Climenhaga, 8r
Rhoda Lenhert, Sr. Anna Grayblll, and Sr.
Edna Lfibman
Missionaries on Furlough
Sr. Anna M. Eyster, 637 Third Avenue, Upland, California.
Sr. B. Ella Gayman, 2001 Paxton St., Harrisburg, Pa.
Eld. and Sr. Albert Breneman, West Milton,
Ohio.
Sr. Naomi Lady, Grantham, Pa.
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Detroit (God's I,ove Mission* 1B24 Third Ave..
Harry and Catherine Hock, Eva Mae Melhorn.
Harrisburg (Messiah Lighthouse Mission) 1175
Bailey St.. Harrisburg, Pa.. Te]eohon<>—Har» risburg 26488; Joel and Faithe Carlson,
Elizabeth Kanode, Grace Robb, and Beulah
Lyons.
Massillon (Christian Fellowship Mission) 118
South Ave., S.E., Massillon, Ohio; Telephone
—2-3804; Eli Hostetler, Pastor; Lloyd Hostetler, Assistant Pastor: Lydia Hostetler,
Doris Rohrer, Minnie Bicher.
Orlando Mission, Pastor, Eld. Walter O. Winger, 1712 Cook St., Orlando, Florida.
Philadelphia Mission: 3423 North Second St.,
Philadelphia 40, Pa.; Telephone—NE 4-6431;
William and Anna Rosenberry, Anita Breehbill.
San Francisco (Life Line Gospel Mission) 224
Sixth St., San Francisco 3, Calif.; Residence
—311 Scott St.. San Franr-isco 1 7. Calif.: TVIPphone — UNderhill 1-4820; Edith Davidson,
Janna Goins, Edith Toder.
St'-wo Mission: 527 Glasgow St.. Rtowe. Pa. •
- Telephone — Pottstown 1211J; Cletus and
Kathryn Naylor.
Welland Mission: 36 Elizabeth St., Welland,
Ontario. Canada: Telephone—3199: Earl Bossert, Pastor; Pauline Hess, Rhoda Lehman.

BADIO BROADCASTS
CHVC, Niagara Falls, Ontario
1600 Kcs.
"Call to Worship Hour"
Each Sunday
9:00-9:30 A.M.
CKPC, Brantford, Ontario
1380 Kcs.
"Brethren in Christ Hour"
Each Sunday 2:00—2:30 P. M.
WMPC, Lapeer, Mich.
1260 Kcs.
First Thursday of every month
12:15-1:16 P. M.
Every Tuesday—transcription
3:30 P. M.-3:45 P. M.
KOCS, Ontario, Calif.
1610 Kcs.
"Morning Melodies"
Each Sunday
10:00 A. M.-10:15 A. M.
WCHA, Chambersburg, Pa.
800 Kcs.
"The Gospel Tide Hour"
Each Sunday
7:30—8:00 A. M
WCHA, Chambersburg, Pa.
800 Kcs.
HOME MISSIONS
"Gospel Words and Music"
Each Saturday 12:36—1:00 P. M.
BUBAL MISSIONS
WNAR, Norristown, Pa.
1110 Kcs.
Allisonia, Virginia (Farrls Mines) Paul and
"Gospel Words and Music"
"Putt. wrOp.~-™.+^ T7!~-vr- " - ^ e n a w a l t , I d a
Each Sunday 2:30—3:00 P. M.
Lue Hane,, Sylvatus, Virginia.
1270 Kcs.
Bloomfleld. New Mexico, c,o. Rlanc" Trading WLBR, Lebanon, Pa.
"Gospel Words and Music"
Post (Navajo Indian Mission) Isaac and
Nina Schmucker, R o s a Eyster, Dorothy
Each Saturday
12:36—1:00 P. M
Charles.
WKJG, Fort Wayne, Indiana
1380 Kcs.
"Gospel Words and Music"
Dellsle, Saskatchewan, Canada: Pearl Jones.
Each
Sunday
8:00—8:30
A.M.
Hollidaysburg, Pa. (Canoe Creek Mission),
900 Kcs.
Box 259A, R. D. 2, Telephone Hollidaysburg WAND, Canton, Ohio
"Christian Fellowship Mission"
51319; Paul and Esther George.
Each Sunday
12:30-1:00 P.M.
Kentucky—Elam Dohner, Superintendent.
910 Kcs.
Falrview Station, Ella, Ky.: Elam and Helen WPFB, Middletown, Ohio
Dohner, Esther Ebersole.
"Gospel Lighthouse Hour"
Garlin, Ky.: Eli and R u t h Christener, ElizEach Sunday 8:00 - 8:80 A. M.
nh.irVi He?-* Nur c "- Rubv Clapner.
1570 Kcs
Knifley, Ky.: Edgar Giles, Pastor, Katie WBUX, Quakertown, Pa.
"Sunday Bible Hour"
Rosenberger, Nurse.
Meath Park Station (North Star Mission) SasEach Sunday
12:30-1:00 P.M.
katchewan, Canada; Earl D. and Ellen K. WLXW, Carlisle, Pa.
1380 Kcs
Brechbill, Docia Calhoun.
Love
Feasts
"The Verse for
the Day"
Tlllsonburg (Houghton Mission) Ontario, Canada; Telephone Glenmeyer 22-14; Myrtle
Each Sunday
8:06-8:20 A. M.
Ontario
Steckley, Ruth Steckley, Anna Henry.
Wainfleet
Sept. 2-3
Frogmore: Alonza Vannatter, Pastor.
Howick
Sept. 9-10
Houghton Center: Basil Long,
Boyle
Sept. 9-10
Nottawa
Sept. 16-17
Welland
Sept. 16-17
City Missions
Springvale
Sept. 23-24
Sept. 23-24
Albuquerque Mission: Residence —1404 Ten- Bertie
Sept. 30-Oct. 1
nessee Avenue, Albuquerque, New Mexico, Cheapside
.Sept. 30-Oct. 1
Naomi Burkholder, Paul and Barbara Win- Rosebank
Frogmore
Oct. 7-8
gerd.
Clarence Center
Oct. 7-8
Altoona Mission: 613 Fourth Avenue, Al- Markham
Oct. 14-15
toona, Pa. Residence — 412 Third Street,
The fifty-ninth annual Ontario Joint CounAltoona, Pa. Graybill and Ethel Brubaker.
cil of the Brethren in Christ church will be
Buffalo Mission: 25 Hawley St., Buffalo 13, N. held in the Wainfleet Church, Wainfleet, OnT.; Telephone—GRant 7706; Harry and Katie tario, September 2 to 4, 1950.
Michigan
Buckwalter, Anne Wyld, Viola Miller.
Sept. 16-17
Chicago Mission: 6039 Halstead Street, Chicago Carland
Rust
Sept. 30-Oct. 1
91 Tl'inniB- T e l e n h n n o — W p n t w n r t h 6-7122Leonard
Oct. 7-8
Carl J. Carlson, Pastor, Avas Carlson, Alice Mooretown
Oct. 14-15
Albright, Sara Brubaker, Frances Wolfe.
Gladwin
_
Oct. 21-22
Oct. 28-29
Dayton Mission: 601 Taylor St., Dayton, Ohio: Merrill
Telephone — HEmlock 3164; William and Detroit District Council Meeting
Evelyn Engle, Mary Brandt.
and Love Feast
Nov. 3-4-5
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Weddings
BROOXER-HOPPMAN'—On July 20 at the
home of Bro. and Sr. William Earl Hoffman of
Harrisburg, Pa., their daughter, Grace Loretta
Hoffman, was united in marriage to Mr. Lester
Leroy Brooker of Halifax, Pa. The ceremony
was performed by the Rev. Joel E. Carlson.
G-ASKIIL-HAINES — On the evening of
August 10 was solemnized the marriage of
Miss Yvonne Jeanette Haines, daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. George Haines of Nappanee,
Indiana, and Thomas Edward Gaskill, son of
Mrs. Marcia Gaskill of Mishawaka, Indiana, at
the home of the bride's parents in the presence
of the immediate family and friends. Elder
Erwin Thomas performed the ceremony.
May God's blessing rest upon this union.
MASON-ENOrLE—On August 4 Sr. Doris L.
Engle, daughter of Bro. and Sr. Earl Engle of
Abilene, Kansas, and Mr. Walter Mason of
Howard. Kansas, were united in marriage at
the Zion Brethren in Christ church. Rev. William Millard of Wichita, assisted by Bishop
M. M. Book of Abilene, Kansas, performed the
ceremony in the presence of about eighty-five
relatives and friends.
STTJMP-OrEYER—On Tuesday evening, June
6, in the home of the bride's parents, Mr. and
Mrs. Lloyd Geyer of Wakarusa, Indiana, the
marriage of their daughter Arlene Marie to
Leighton James Stump, son of Bishop and
Mrs. Carl G. Stump, was solemnized.
The ceremony was performed by the groom's
father in the presence of the immediate families and close friends.
May God's blessing rest upon them in their
life together.
STUMP-ZIMMERMAN—On Friday evening,
June 16, at 8:00 p.m., at the Locke Church In
the presence of a large group of relatives and
friends, the marriage of Katherine Joy Zimmerman, daughter of Mrs. Edna Zimmerman,
to Ray Wallace Stump, son of Bishop and
Mrs. Carl G. Stump, was solemnized.
Mrs. Don 'Freed sang a number of suitable
selections. The groom's father performed the
ceremony, assisted by the bride's brother, Rev.
Alfred Zimmerman.
May God's richest blessing attend this union.
WILLMS-GTJENGEBICH—On Tuesday evening July IS, Miss Mary E. Guengerich, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Erlis L. Guengerich, Upland, California, and Mr. Peter A. Willms, son
of Mr. and Mrs. Peter Willms of Leamington.
Ontario, were united in marriage in the chapel
of Ontario Bible School. Fort Erie, Ontario, In
the presence of many friends and relatives.
The marriage ceremony was performed by
Elder Elmer L. Steckley, assisted by Bishop
Jesse F. Lady. Mr. and Mrs. Willms plan to
continue their preparation for Christian service at Upland College, Upland, California. Their
many friends wish them God's blessing and a
happy, successful life in the Master's service.

Births
M 1 L E E — B r o . and Sr. Glen Diller of Welland, Ontario, are happy to announce the birth
of a daughter, Rosada Kaye, on June 18.
ENGLE—Bro. and Sr. Mahlon Engle (nee
Carol Zimmerman) of Nappanee, Indiana, are
the happy parents of a fine son, Stanley Robert, born August 11.
VENCrlKT—Announcing the welcome arrival
of a son, Robert Eugene, to bless the home of
Bro. and Sr. Michael Vengin, Llewellyn, Pa.,
on April 4. A brother for Joyce Marie.

Obituaries
BEAMER—Adam Edroy Beamer was born
September 23, 1861, in Gainsboro, Ontario, and
died July 23 at his home in Wellandport, Ontario, at the age of 88 years and 10 months.
Brother Beamer and his first wife who predeceased him in 1939, were among the first
members of the Boyle congregation of the
Brethren in Christ church. He served for
several years as deacon and gave much wise
council and advice.
In 1942 he was again married, and he leaves
to mourn their loss, his widow, one son, Clarence, of Gainsboro; two daughters, Mrs. Eric
Quick, Baptist Missionary in India, and Mrs.
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Robert McPherson of Wellandport, besides ten
grandchildren.
Funeral services were conducted from the
home, to the Boyle church, and the body was
laid to rest in the Fonthill cemetery. Services
were in charge of Bishop Edward Gilmore,
assisted by Elder Marshall Winger and Bishop
L. .Shoalts. Text: I Corinthians 15:8.
CRIDER — On May 25 Mrs. Anna Mary
Crider, widow of the late John M. Crider, died
at the home of her daughter, Mrs. Simon Diehl
of Shippensburg, Pa. Mrs. Crider was born
August 25, 1876, and was aged 73 years, 9
months.
Mrs. Crider died after a lingering illness of
one year. Her husband preceded her in death
by fourteen years. She was a sincere and
devout Christian. All of her life she had a
deep interest in the things of God.
She is survived by these twelve children:
seven sons. Fred, Samuel, John, Charles, Jacob,
Cyrus, and Daniel; five daughters, Mrs. Abner
Hartman, Mrs. Simon Diehl, Mrs. Aaron Ocker,
Mrs. Edgar McElwee and Charlotte M.
Services were conducted at the Van Syoc
funeral home by Rev. Dale Kline, assisted by
Rev. Abram Martin and Rev. David H. Wenger,
Jr.
DESNISON — Ann May (Teeter) Dennison,
daughter of the late Rev. and Mrs. John
Teeter, was born near Silver Lake, Indiana,
July 19, 1876, and died August 4, after an
illness of nearly 3 months, aged 74 years and
16 days.
\*\
She was married in 1897 to Joseph Dennison
who survives her. She accepted her Lord as
Saviour during a revival service at the Locke
Church and united with the Brethren in Christ.
.She was a devoted Christian with a warm
testimony so frequently characterized by this
statement, "I love the Word, it is food to my
soul." For 38 years, she with her husband
were the caretakers of the Union Grove Church.
Her unassuming and cheerful disposition as
she directed the work in the basement for the
entertainment of special services was deeply
appreciated and she will be greatly missed.
Surviving besides the husband were four
sons, Russel of Mishawaka, Devon of Elkhart,
John of Pocatello, Idaho, Carl of South Bend,
and one daughter, Mrs. Elmer Weaver of Nappanee.
Funeral services were held at the Union
Grove Church conducted by Bishop Carl G.
Stump, Elder Jesse W. Hoover, and Elder
Virgil Feaster. Burial took place in the South
Union cemetery.
( J E A B U L — Diane Elizabeth Grabill, oneday-old daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Paul Grabill of North Lawrence, Ohio, died on Saturday, July 15, at Massillon City Hospital.
Surviving are her parents. Mr. and Mrs. Paul
Grabill; a brother, Victor; and her grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Jonas Hostettler of North
Lawrence. Ohio, and Mr. and Mrs. Charles
Grabill of Syracuse, Indiana; two great-grandmothers, Mrs. Sarah Hostettler of Hartville,
Ohio, and Mrs. Clara Mishler of New Paris,
Indiana.
Diane Elizabeth was preceded in death by
an infant sister, Marvel Darlene, three years
ago.
Funeral services were held at Pleasant View
Mennonite Church on Sunday. July 16, conducted by Bishop W. J. Myers, assisted by
Elders Jacob Glick and Marion Berg. Text:
Mark 10:14. Interment took place in the adjoining cemetery.
SCHMIDT—Mary Unruh Schmidt, daughter
of Abraham and Mary Unruh, was born near
Lancaster, Pennsylvania, July 15, 1875, and
passed away peacefully at her home in Upland,
California, July 21, at the age of 75 years and
6 days.
Early in life she moved with her parents to
South Dakota where she became a member of
the Evangelical Mennonite Brethren Church.
On November 13. 1895, she was married to
John J. Schmidt. To this union were born two
sons, Levi and John J., Jr.
After attending Fort Wayne Bible Institute,
Mr. and Mrs. Schmidt volunteered for mission
work in China where they served in Shantung
Province from 1906 to 1924 under the China
Mennonite Society. In 1909 their son Levi
died in China at the age of 7 years, leaving a
beautiful Christian testimony.
Soon after their return to the United States
the Schmidts moved to Upland so that their
son John J. Jr.. might attend Beulah College.
Since 1928 they have lived in Salem and Dallas, Oregon, and in Winton, Reedly, and Upland, California.
Surviving Mrs. Schmidt are her husband of
Upland, California, her son and three grand-
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children, Rodney, Kathleen, and Gloria Schmidt of Salem, Oregon, and one brother, Ben
A. Unruh of Avon, South Dakota.
Funeral services were held at 10:00 a.m,
Tuesday, July 25, in the Upland Brethren in
Christ church, in charge of the pastor, Elder
Riall D. Stump, assisted by Rev. Will Guengerich of the Seventh Street Mennonite Church.
Interment took place in Belleview cemetery.
TRiOTTP—Samuel H. Troup, son of the late
Henry and Martha Troup, was born March 24,
1868, near New Paris, Indiana, and died August
4, aged 82 years at the home of a daughter,
Mrs. George Petcfael.
In the year 1889 he was married to Anna
Bechtel who preceded him in death in 1943.
He with their family moved to the cornunity of Chase, Michigan, 38 years ago continuing their residence there until the death
of Mrs. Troup. Since then he has made his
home with several of the daughters.
His contribution as a Christian citizen endeared him to the community and a large
circle of friends. He was a member of the
Indiana District Brethren in Christ church in
which fellowship he remained faithful. His
passing numbers the third in the Troup family in the last six months.
Surviving are two sons, Ralph of Harvey,
Illinois, Floyd of Beaumont, Texas, four
daughters, Mrs. Horace Johnson of Erie, Michigan, Mrs. George Petchel of Chase, Michigan,
Mrs. Warren Wiggins of Pontiac, Michigan,
Mrs. Edson Darling of Big Rapids, Michigan,
one sister, Mrs. I. W. Duker of Goshen, Indiana,
18 grandchildren, 4 great-grandchildren besides many other relatives and friends.
Funeral services were held in the U. B.
Church in Chase, Michigan. Bishop Carl G.
Stump was in charge. Burial took place in
nearby cemetery.
WEAVER — Ira Weaver, son of Benjamin
and Sarah (Troup) Weaver was born October
23, 1873, in Marshall County near Bremen,
Indiana, and died August 6, at his home in
Nappanee, aged 76 years, 9 months, and 14
days.
On March 18, 1894, he was united in marriage to Mary Brundage of near Bremen, Indiana, who survives. He with his wife lived in
and around Nappanee all his life. They were
converted in a revival meeting at Union Grove
and united with the Brethren in Christ church
in which fellowship he remained a most faithful and active member to the end, serving as
Sunday School superintendent both at Union
Grove and Locke, and was a Sunday School
teacher for many years. He with Sister Weaver
were senior, members of this District and their
Christian contribution to the church has been
deeply appreciated and will be greatly missed.
Living in and near the community of Nappanee, and through a long active life, his
friendly, industrious and upright character
made him many lasting friendships. His testimony so often was, "The prize is not at the
beginning, nor in the middle, but at the end
of the race," and we are assured that he is
now enjoying that which he so earnestly anticipated, and believe that the words, "Well, done,
thou good and faithful servant," have been
earned.
One daughter, Mabel, and one son, Roy, preceded their father in death. Surviving besides
the wife are two sons and one daughter, Elmer
of Nappanee, Vernon of Mishawaka, and Mrs.
George Haines of Nappanee; two brothers, William of Goshen, and Rev. Erwin of Midland,
Michigan, five grandchildren and one greatgrandchild, besides many other relatives and
friends.
Funeral services were held at the Union
Center Church of the Brethren conducted by
Bishop Carl G. Stump and Elder Erwin W.
Thomas. Interment took place in the adjoiningcemetery.
WISSLEE—Mrs. Catherine Wissler, 2101 %
Greenwood Street, Harrisburg. Pennsylvania,
passed away May 30 in the Harrisburg hospital after a short illness. She was born
September 10. 1893, in Lebanon, Pennsylvania,
but lived in Harrisburg for about 27 years. In
1939 she was converted through the medium
of a street meeting being held by a group
from Messiah Lighthouse Chapel. In 1942 she
united with the Brethren in Christ church.
She is survived by her husband. Miles Wissler; one daughter, Mrs. Mary Gloss; three
grandchildren, and one great-grandchild, all
residing in Harrisburg. Also one brother,
Harry Lawley, residing in Lebanon.
Funeral s e r v i c e s were conducted at the
Fisher funeral home, Harrisburg, June 2, at
3:00 p.m., by Elder Joel E. Carlson. Interment
took place in the East Harrisburg cemetery.
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With the Church
In The Homeland
Granville
With another summer about to end, we
were blessed with two tent meetings and
another one to start at Granville. One was
at Ferguson Valley the first two weeks in
July with Eld. Dale Uleny as evangelist,
with good results of souls finding their way
to an altar of prayer and good attendance.
Our Bro. Bruce Grove held a two-week
tent meeting at McClure which closed Sunday evening with good attendance and results of souls getting deeper and others
finding peace in their soul. The only peace
we can have is serving Jesus with turmoil
and wars all around. How thankful we can
be that there is a way of salvation and we
can have a peace that the world does not
know and cannot take away. We praise
Him for this plan. Our prayer is that souls
will find this Saviour in these several tent
meetings.
A number of our members have attended
the service at Roxbury over the last weekend, .
The Ferguson Valley Church is now being plastered by Bro. Paul Goodling.
—Ruth Freed, Cor.
Cedar Grove Cong., Mifflintown, Pa.
July 9. We were glad to get back to the
church to worship after a lapse of a month
or more. We felt we should re-dedicate the
church as well as ourselves to the .service
of the Lord. July 16 an offering was lifted
for the painting expenses and we were
happy that the amount contributed exceeded the expenses. There were tears of joy as
we sang "Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow." Our Bible School closed July 21
with an average attendance of 166 and a
perfect attendance of 86. Rewards were
given and the last evening the children gave
a program. The church was pretty well
filled.
July 22, Sr. Mary Stoner left for Saxton
where she will assist in Home Mission
work.
July 23. Jay Book, (son of Bro. and Sr.
Russel Book) was taken to the hospital
where he was to undergo an operation the
next day. He got along well and expect he
will soon return to his home.
Will close with Psa. 146:6.
—Ella M. Lauver. •
Llewellyn Mission Report
We of Llewellyn Mission greet you again
in the name of our Saviour and friend.
Our Tent Meeting was held from June 16
to July 3 about 8 miles from Llewellyn in
the town of Tremont. We surely could see
the hand of the Lord working in the plans
and arrangements for this meeting. Up until the week before the time set for the
meeting, we had no evangelist. A few sisters
got together out at Conference and had special prayer to that end and the next morning Bishop Luke Keefer came to our pastor
and asked if we still wanted him, that his
other meeting was cancelled. We surely
thank God for definite answers to prayer.
Brother Keefer gave us two weeks of soulstirring messages. The caretaker and cook
were Bro. and Sr. Allen Hoffer from Manhekn and they did a splendid job. The
wqrkers were Eva Mae Peters from Manheirn and Alice Romberger of Millersburg,
both of whom also labored very faithfully.

May God richly bless each one of these
workers for their labors.
The attendance was very good the last
week of the meeting. The last night the
tent was filled to capacity and a number
standing on the outside. The Millersburg
Male Chorus rendered a program before the
message that night. We are very grateful
to the Millersburg Male and Mixed Quartettes and Chorus for giving us special
treats on different nights. God bless them.
We had a fine afternoon meeting with the
Minsker Family with us for the special
singing and Bro. Jacob Ginder and Monroe
Dourte and the evangelist for the speakers.
These brethren gave us a very interesting
discussion on the theme "Christianity As
Used In the Home", "In the Community"
and "In the Church."
There were seven seekers at the altar
throughout the meeting and as this teaching
was new to most of them we thank God for
their courage and zeal and pray that He
will continue to lead them and that they will
be submissive to His will.
We have now started a weekly Cottage
Prayer Meeting in the community and God
is blessing. It is held on Thursday evenings
in the different homes. At the last one 38
attended. Pray for these folks and the
Prayer Meetings and for us.
Yesterday we held our yearly outing for
the Llewellyn Sunday School children and
we are thankful for the nice day. The children enjoyed games and prizes in the afternoon and the meal was served in the evening. There were 59 present.
The Prayer Meetings here are held on
Tuesday nights instead of Wednesday in
order to allow a night in between this
Prayer Meeting and the one in Tremont.
Please pray for the Llewellyn field also as
it seems as though the folks here are getting harder to work with in these last days,
but we know God is faithful and believe His
Will will be brought about if we are fatihful
in doing our part.
Please remember us in your prayers.
Yours for the Lost,
"Llewellyn Laborers"
Workers—Bro. and Sr. Cyrus E. Landis
Reporter—Gladys Vengin.
Bible School at Bethel—The D. V. B. S.
for the Abilene, Zion and Bethel communities was held at the Bethel church north of
Detroit, Kansas. The school started July 10.
We had an enrollment of 41 the first day
and it increased until it was 51. We had an
average attendance of 43, and 20 with perfect attendance. During the two weeks of
school we had pleasant weather and we did
not miss one day of school. However, there
were rains quite frequently which made it
hard for some of the children to get to and
from school. But we appreciated the cooperation of the parents in providing transportation for the children. We had classes
for the pre-school children on through the
eighth grade. On July 23 there was a closing program in which each class took part.
The Junior class had charge of the devotions for the evening and some of the other
classes gave portions of their memory work.
Rev. David Musser gave a very timely and
inspiring message to the children and in response to his invitation, quite a number of
the children went forward and took a stand
that they wished to give their hearts to the
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Lord. We trust that the Lord will water the
seed that was sown in these young and tender hearts and as they grow into maturity
that each one will give themselves to the
Lord.—Mrs. J. C. H.
The Manor church conducted a two week
vacation Bible School, opening June 19 and
continuing until June 30.
The interest and attendance was good
throughout the two weeks with an average
attendance of 183 with the highest night
numbering 203.
Offerings were received each Tuesday and
Thursday evening which were to be used to
purchase beds for the African hospital.
Each evening our secretary posted the bed
and what part of another their evening offering bought. In the fouu evenings they
had enough for five beds and two sheets for
each bed.
There was a well planned song period
provided each evening for the different ages
which was thoroughly enjoyed. Also the
last ten minutes each evening a short, yet
impressive object lesson was given by the
pastor or some guest speaker.
We trust the seed sown in the young lives
will bear fruit to His glory—Cor.
Garland, Michigan—We are glad to report
that our pastor Brio. Clinton Starr, has recovered from his illness, and in May we
could welcome Bro. and Sr. Starr and son
John back to Canland again. They are living in our new parsonage. We wish to give
God the honor and praise for answering
prayer and restoring Bro. Starr. We wish
also to express appreciation for the faithful
ministry of Bro. Jay Sisco during Bro.
Starr's absence. We feel the Lord provided
him for this time of need. And may the
Lord continue to bless and use both Bro. and
Sr. Sisco. We like also to mention our
Bishop Henry Schneider's interest and help
in the work during this time, and the encouragement it was to us. May the Lord
reward him for it.
May 27-28 was our Spring Love Feast,
and we appreciate the attendance of the
brethren and sisters from other Michigan
churches. June 12-23 a Daily Vacation Bible School was conducted jointly with the
Burton and Carland Methodist churches at
Burton. Sr. A. H. Green was the teacher
from our church. Our revival sevices were
from June 25-July 9. Bishop Henry A. Ginder, Manheim, Pa., our evangelist. The Lord
blessed in these meetings, and answered
prayer in behalf of souls and a number
sought God at an altar of prayer. Others
were under conviction and we trust the seed
sown in their hearts will cause them to yield
to Christ.
On the evening of July 20 we were privileged to hear the Conference report as given
by our Michigan delegate Bro. Melvin
Stauffer, from Mooretown.
July 23. In our Sunday morning service
we enjoyed the Conquerors Quartet, and
Bishop Jesse Lady from Upland, Calif., and
Thursday evening, Aug 3, Bro. and Sr. Albert Brenneman gave us a glimpse of the
Mission Work in Africa. May the Lord bless
our missionaries.—Anna Kiteley.
Bethel Mission, Sylvatus, Va.—Greetings
to all in Jesus' name. Having not been well
for some time it has been difficult to get
done the things that should be, one of which
is our report to the Visitor.
During the recent meetings held here by
Rev. Otta Utt, pastor of the Church of the
Brethren, Galax, Va. ten souls were saved
or sanctified, among them there were four
(Continued on page twelve)
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Sermon Suggestions

On The Foreign Field

Roy J.

Go Ye!
Written by Miss Pierson who gave her
life for her Lord to the people of India.
This is what she wrote to her brother who
was planning to be a
missionary.—Mary
G. Eshieman.

visible, the One who sent us forth, and
therefore will carry us through. I pray
that his message may shake you in all that
can be shaken, that that which cannot be
shaken may remain on the Rock of Ages.

WRITE words for you to ponder and pray
over. Do not go to any foreign field
until you know beyond a doubt that God
Himself sent you to that particular field at
that particular time. If you marry any
mission field in haste, you will repent at
leisure. There is a romance or halo about
being a missionary which disappears when
you get on the field I assure you. And
believe me, from the first minute when
you step upon shipboard on your way to
a foreign field, the devil and all his agents
will attack, and entice, and ensnare you, or
try to do all these, in order to defeat the
purpose for which you cut loose and
launched. Nothing but the fulness of the
Holy Spirit will carry anyone through;
and if you do not know that you have
received this, do not fail to obey the command to "tarry until ye be endued with
power from on high." Believe me, the
foreign field is already full enough of
prophets that have run and He did not
send them.

If you know beyond a doubt—and you
may—that God is empowering, and sending you there and now, go and fear not,
and when, through days, months and years
of suffering that are sure to come in this
cross-bearing life, the questions arise again
and again, "Why is this? Am I in God's
p a t h ? " the rock to which you will hold in
this sea of questionings and distresses is,
"God sent me here, I know beyond a doubt,
therefore I may go on fearing nothing,
for He is responsible, and He alone." But
if you do admit, "I do not know whether
He sent me or not," you will be thrown
into an awful stress of mind by the attacks
of the great adversary, not knowing what
will be the outcome, and you will find
yourself crying out, "Oh, that it were time
to go home. What a fool I was to run
ahead of the Lord." Do not think, my
brother, that God sends us to the field to
sweetly tell the story of Jesus, and that is
all. He sends us there to do what Jesus
came into the world to do—to bear the
cross. But we will be able to trudge on,
though bowed under the weight of that
cross of suffering, and even of shame, if
our hearts are full of Him, and our eyes
are ever looking upon the One who is in-

'Never go with an unbeliever and you
will never fall in love with one. Never
fall in love with one and you will never
marry one. Never marry one and you will
save yourself unspeakable sorrow and trouble."— {Author
Unknown.)
"Some folks know about Jesus Christ in
their head; while others have Him in their
heart.'''

I

" / / God Calls — Go and Fear Not"

Wilkins

"Someone has likened the Old Testament
to a rose in bud, while the New
Testament is the beautiful rose in full
bloom!"
"When somebody is sitting idly around,
inclined to 'play lazy,' some person is apt
to 'pipe up' with. 'Say. How about making
yourself useful—as well as ornamental?'
"Maybe it would be a good idea if a
pastor would say that to his people once
in awhile! For, in every church, there are
those folks who do little else than decorate
the pews on Sundays with their presence."
"David Livingstone's motto—'Anywhere
—provided it be forward' — would be a
splendid motto for every present-day Christian to put into practice!"

Lo, I Am With You!
W. 0.
ABOVE are gracious and assuring
T HEwords.
Never has our loving God failed His obedient and trusting child, and He
never will. God's presence was with Moses
at his request. No man could stand before
Israel in Joshua's day. The guardian angel
gave victory in the Egyptian dungeon, fiery
furnace, lions' den, and against Israel's
enemies.
Well might Paul refer to the cloud of
witnesses in Hebrews 12. But sad is the
fact that in our day we fail to qualify for
God's protection, notwithstanding Christ's
blessed promise, "Lo, 1 am with you."
James would say that we double-mined,
unstable people should not think that we
shall receive anything from the Lord, for
instead of adorning the doctrine of God,
our meager efforts in evangelizing have
been a disgrace to Christianity. So easily
we forget that He who has all power in
heaven and in earth said, "Go ye therefore
and teach all nations," and instead of following up as we should we have withheld
missionaries and money needed, therefore
we nave not followed on "teaching them

Winger
lo observe all things" as the Lord of glory
asked us to do. We have left down and
the heathen are increasing by birth rate
faster than we are evangelizing them. We
may say, "Lord, Lord," but the poor are
not having the Gospel preached, and taught
unto them, therefore we cannot claim the
Master's promise, "Lo. I am with you."
With war clouds hovering o'er us we
call for protection. We need it. We want
cover, something better and stronger than
our armed forces. For all of man's devices
including the atomic or H-bomb will fail,
but they that wait upon the Lord shall be
united with his strength and under the
promise, "Lo, I am with you." Therefore
let us return unto Him whose eyes are trying to find us, He who is waiting to be
gracious unto us. Let us srir up ourselves
to take hold on God, pray, intercede, go,
let go and let God. and help others to go,
thus entering the only safety zone in this
world, where we shall enjoy rest and protection under the blessed promise, "Lo, I
am with you alway, even unto the end of
the world. Amen."—Orlando, Fla.
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The Greatest Fact

(Continued from page ten)

(Continued from page four)

of our own family, two sons and their wives.
Rev. Utt is a great man of God preaching
full salvation and holiness from the pulpit
and over the radio. He often asks Bro. Jennings to fill the Galax pulpit.
After one of his powerful sermons, God
worked like in days of old. Having come
home from service and about to retire we
heard a car drive up. Coming to see, we
found our son Philip and his wife wanting us
to pray with them. As we started to pray,
we heard footsteps on the stairs and our son
David and his wife were also coming. These
dear ones prayed through with tears and
there was great joy in our home and in
heaven over these souls that were born
again.
People came for twenty miles night after
night to these services. This was the greatest revival we have had for many years.
Since this revival two other souls have been
wonderfully saved in home visitation.
Sunday, July 23, was a very precious day
to us. Our Sunday School, which has been
increasing in number, was extra large and
for the service following the Chapel was
about full. We appreciated the large number of our neighbors, as well as our coworkers from Farris Mines and Sylvatus,
being with us. Bro. Giles, from Kentucky,
gave us a wonderful message on Matthew
18 after which our older son Seth and our
youngest son, David, were received into
church fellowship.
Following this service we proceeded to
the river, where we found one of the largest crowds we have seen awaiting the baptismal service. It was a beautiful scene of
solemnity and the beauty of God's handiwork, around about the earnest Christian
obeying God's Word in baptism, made it all
the more effective. Bro. Giles and Bro.
Rupert Turman gave messages that spoke
to hearts. Bro. Paul Wolgemuth helped Bro.
Jennings with the baptizing. Sr. Nichols
and our sons Seth, Philip and his wife and
David were baptized. We do praise God for
these young people and Sr. Nichols and long
for others to obey God completely.
Someone has been faithful to HOLD ON
IN PRAYER. May they and others continue
to pray for the work here at Bethel Mission
as well as other places.
The meetings at 'Sylvatus with Bro. Giles
from Kentucky as evangelist are well attended and those going from here are being
fed spiritually. The rain, which has been
much, has made attendance more difficult.
Doctors desire me to go to the hospital,
but I have felt I should ask those that will
to look to God for the healing of my body
and I shall give Him the praise. I have had
anointing and done all that I know to do according to God's Word. Will you pray?
In His glad service,
Marie Jennings.
Fairview, Englewood, Ohio
On Sunday morning, June 4, Eld. R. I.
Witter and family on their way to Conference stopped to visit us and also gave
the morning message. He spoke on "Serving our Generation."
Saturday evening, June 24, Bro. Norman
Wingert showed his pictures of his work in
Europe for MCC. This was very interesting.
Sunday morning, June 25, Bro. Wingert
gave the morning message.
Eld. and Sr. Marion Berg and family were
here also. Bro. Berg had the opening
service.

of the Lord shall be saved" (Rom. 18:1213).
Believe and Have
'". . . that whosoever believeth in Him
should not perish, but have everlastinglife." In the Authorized Version we read,
"whosoever believeth in him," the Revised
version has "whosoever believeth on him."
The Greek meaning is "into." We must
believe into Him. "If any man be in
Christ, he is a new creature" (II Cor. 5:
17). Believe and have go together. Believing with the heart means receiving.
Both words are mentioned in John 1:12:
"But as many as received him, to them
gave he power to become the sons of God."
Then He tells us how to receive, "even to
them that believe on his name."
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have peace with God"—Rom. 5:1, "We
have access by faith into this grace"—
Rom. 5:2, "We have also a more sure
Word of prophecy"—II Peter 1:19, "We
have fellowship one with another"—I John
] :7, "We have an Advocate with the Father"—I John 2 : 1 .
Such blessings should cause us to thank
God, and take courage.—Perry, New York.
"It was a wise man who said, 'The time
to consecrate your purse is when you have
a little one; if you wait until it is a big
one, you will never do i t ! ' "
"Just as a crushed rose sheds forth the
sweetest fragrance, so does the Christian
who is 'broken in spirit' and bearing a
'thorn in the flesh!' "

Perish and Life
". . . should not perish, but have everlasting life." We give gifts that perish and
are destructible. This great gift is eternal.
In the Bible we read of the "everlasting
God," "everlasting consolation," "everlasting kingdom," "eternal weight of glory,"
"eternal redemption," "eternal salvation."
"eternal inheritance."
If we choose God's Son as our Lord and
Saviour, we will never face
"everlasting fire," "everlasting punishment," "everlasting destruction," "eternal
damnation," "eternal judgment."
Receiving God's Son, and thus everlasting life, is our great privilege. Have you
received Him into your life? If not, why
not? Why not receive Him now by faith?
Remember, "The same Lord over all is
rich unto all that call upon him. For whosoever shall call upon the name of the
Lord shall be saved" (Rom. 10:12-13). If
you have Him you shall not perish—John
3:15-16, shall not come into condemnation
—John 5:24. shall not walk in darkness—
John 8:12, shall never thirst—John 4:14,
shall never hunger—John 6:35, shall never
be plucked out of His hand—John 10:28,
shall never die, (spiritually)—John 11:26.
Notice too, when we have Him we not
only have eternal life, but we can say also,
"We have redemption" — Eph. 1:7, "We
On Friday evening, July 7, Bro. and Sr.
David Hoover showed the pictures of their
work while in the Philippines. They just
returned last fall after serving three years
under the MCC.
Our Bible Conference was held July 22-23
with Bishop Carl Stump being our guest
speaker. There were several other speakers
throughout the conference.
Sunday morning, July 30, Eld. Henry
Hostetter brought the message on "Home,
the Pinnacle of Church Life."
—Dorothy Kniesly, Cor.

Growing African
(Continued from page seven)
now cast me off on the veldt as an animal.
He says it is all my fault or our babies
would live. I could point her in a few
words to Jesus and the old, old story and
pray. Turning without even one hour's
rest she retraced her weary way with her
sad burden and a sadder heart. Wailing
"Oh my child, my child."
Africa is limited more than necessary,
more than she need be. In some parts of
Africa the black people are proving themselves, not only in body but mind. They
are capable of much higher and more responsible privileges. Along with the
African's needs and limitations which we
have emphasized comes the challenge to us
to give him a chance, to show his capacity.
Spiritually, the African has shown great
power of resistance—the quality of soul
he has displayed is worthy of recognition.
There is an essential soundness in Him.
The African church is a persecuted
church. The same thing that makes an
African a devoted superstitious heathen
also makes him the best Christian, namely
his deeply religious nature. If he willingly
bowed under the yoke of pagan doctrines,
how much more gladly will he suffer for
Christ, who said, "Take my yoke upon you
and learn of me." The African Christians
pay a costly price for their faith in Christ.
"Little is much when God is in it."
Lay up your treasures in Heaven.
The restless millions wait
The Light whose dawning
Maketh all things new:
Christ also waits—
But men are slow and few.
Have we done all we could?
Have I? Have you?
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Lost In A Snow Storm
/ . S. Burnett
IGH UP IN the Smoky Mountains of Tennessee, I was lost in a snowstorm one
night. Though frozen into unconsciousness, my horse carried me to a house.
When consciousness began to dawn, I heard
a fine crackling at my feet, and looking
up, I saw a bearded man bending over
me, swearing because I would not open
my mouth to admit the neck of a bottle.
In the moment of delirium, I thought I
was dead and had gone to the wrong place.
When my senses returned, I recognized
the man as a notorious outlaw, with a
price on his head, a man who had vowed
that physical violence would fall on any
preacher who dared to enter his house,
and I did not know what to expect.
No man could have been treated more
kindly, for my rescuer and his wife did
everything possible for me. When bedtime
came, he took me in bed with him and held
me against his great warm breast all night,
never for a moment relaxing his vigilance.
In the morning I was not the worse for my
experience, and, as the sun shone and
the snow was melting, I was ready to go.
Then it was that a voice within me said,
"You have an opportunity that no t other
preacher ever had and you must try to
save Jake Woods."
How should I begin? Jake was sitting
before the.wide fireplace, as I packed my
saddlebags. I walked over to him. Taking
a bill from my pocket, I said, "Mr. Woods,
I regret to offer you so little when you
and your wife have done so much for me,
but this is a little expression of my appreciation for what you have done. I could
not repay you even if I were rich.
With astonishment, he looked me over
from head to foot.
"Put up your money, Doc," he said.
"WTiat we have done for you was because
we wanted to be clever to you. If you had
come to my house last night as a preacher,
I would have turned you away in the storm
and been glad if you were frozen to death
this morning. Twenty odd years ago, when
God took our little boy, our only child, I
swore that no man representing Him should
ever come under my roof, and I kept my
word until last night, but when your horse
brought you, I could not turn you away.
Now you can go and have it to say that
you stayed all night with Jake Woods."
His last sentence was hissed through
clenched teeth. I never saw a man look so
fierce'. Certainly, I had done all I could,
but had failed. I picked up my saddlebags from the bedside and started towards
the door. But something like fingers of
steel gripped my conscience. "You must
try again," the unmistakable order came.
I walked the floor time and time again
trying to find a "ship to Tarshish," but
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none was in sight. I was sure that my host
guessed my suffering, but he never turned
his head. Finally, I walked over to him
again and with a voice trembling with
emotion. I said. "I have a little Book which
I want to read and a Friend to Whom I
want to speak before I go. Will you let
me?" Turning to his wife who was in the
corner, he said, "Doc, it's all right. Go
ahead." I began reading that wonderful
fifteenth chapter of Luke which relates the
story of one sheep that had strayed and
was found.
There was the story of the prodigal son,
too. I told how when he came home in
tatters within and without, his father was
so happy that he would have gladly killed
everything on the place to make merry because his son had come.
Just then I looked out of the corner of
my eye and saw that Jake Woods had
turned around, was looking at me with
eager interest, as if to say, "Why are you
talking about m e ? "
Dropping to my knees, I took hold of
God with one hand and tried to reach Jake
Woods with the other, but he was too far
down. I held on and reached for Woods
until I remembered that the sin of lacking
hospitality is unpardonable with us. I said,
" 0 God! I came here more dead than alive
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last night and this man and his wife took
me in and nursed me back to life, and now
they refuse to accept anything for their
kindness. But Jesus Christ has stood at
their door ever since they have had a
house, with outstretched, bleeding hands,
and with thorn-crowned brow, and they
have slammed the door in His face. Help
Jake Woods to tell Jesus to come in today."
When I arose from my knees, Woods
was sitting on the floor, looking at the
door. I followed his gaze, but saw nothing except the open door, with the sunshine and melting snow outside. After a
minute he said to some one apparently at
the jioor, "Come in!" as if to say, "You
can't throw it up to me any more."
When I left the cabin, he followed me
to the gate. "Doc," he asked, "Have you
another of those little books like you read
out of while ago? My pap used to read
about that boy and I guess I've been him.
If you'll lend me one and turn down a
leaf, I might find some one to read it to
me. I think I would like to hear it again."
I gave him the Book and he turned away,
saying that his "old woman" might come
to hear me preach when I returned to the
Flats Schoolhouse again.
Several times before I had preached at
the Flats, sometimes to a few good souls,
but when I arrived this time, the whole
campus seemed to be crowded with people.
The first man to meet me and grip my
(Continued on page fifteen)

The Life More Abundant
Martha E. Senlz
" / am come that they might have life,
and that they might have it more abundantly."
(John 10:10).
SEEMS THAT America has never known
IinT crops,
anything else, but to have an abundance
and food of various kinds, and
the needs of the people in general have
been supplied. Praise God for these marvelous blessings from His great hand!
Although, we have lived in a land of
plenty, yet. during World War II we were
not able to purchase the amount of food
that we desired because of the rationing of
many foods. Even though we lived in a
land of plenty, our Government deemed it
necessary that in order to feed those of
other countries we had to share our food
supply.
In the kingdom Oi Christ and of God
there is an abundance of love, joy, peace,
longsuffering, gentleness, goodness, faith,
meekness, temperance. (Gal. 5:22-23). But
there is a price that must be paid by every
individual in order that we may obtain this
life more abundant. (Rom. 12:1).

Ephesians 3:20. "Now unto Him that is
able to do exceeding abundantly, above
all that we ask. or think, according to the
power that worketh in us." At different
times I was much impressed with the latter
part of this Scripture, "According to the
power that worketh in us." Many of us
hinder God's power from working in and
through us for the honor and glory of
God.
We cannot explain the great love of God
that is shed abroad in our hearts by the
Holy Ghost which is given unto us. (Rom.
5:5).
There is so much to be enjoyed in the
life that is more abundant that it will demand our whole life time to live and share
it with others and it will take all eternity
to tell of the beauty and perfection of it.
Praise God!
The life more abundant not only satisfies the individual that possess it, but we
reflect the radiance of Christ and of
Heaven to those that we meet. (II Cor.
3:18). How happy I am that I ever came
to know and possess the real joys of salvation.
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"Unto The Uttermost Parts"
(Recent experiences of Glen Graber, MCC
director in Formosa, written with the assistance of Mrs. Dirkson, a Presbyterian missionary who accompanied the medical team).
"The love of God, that dwarfs all human
passion,
Brighten the chequered path that we must
tread.
And give us faith to breast in fearless
fashion
The hills that lie ahead."
It was in the little village of Tek-tang
where our Medical Unit has its hostel and
medical supply center on a late Sunday
afternoon that I was introduced to a man
from the interior, a chief from a faraway
village. He was dressed more or less conventionally, and the only indication that he
was different was the tattooed tribal mark
on his forehead, and a certain regal bearing as if he had never been any man's
slave. I knew he was studying me quietly,
but piercingly, intently, in a way that no
one does out in the world. Before such examination, one's heart is laid bare, even
without a word being said. I tried unobtrusively to measure him too, but mostly he
was hopelessly inscrutable as far as I was
concerned. We met, not as enemies, not as
antagonists, but as strangers on the borderland of understanding.
Then, through an interpreter, he courteously invited me to come into the mountains to visit his village. It is never safe to
promise a mountain person anything that
you. do not intend to carry out, for they are
direct and honest in what they say a'nd they
expect the same from others. I evaded
answering, for fear it would be an empty
promise, but he was urgent and insistent.
Finally, .the interpreter told me, "The
Medical Unit is quite likely to go there," in
the Formosan language, and so we told him
that if it were at all possible, we would
come. Later I heard that this chief had
been a mighty warrior among his own people in the old days, and that he had taken
over sixty human heads. This news, coupled
with the memory of my half-promise made
me thoughtful, but I determined not to
worry about it beforehand.
The next day we started for another community far inland in a valley among high
mountains. We went as far as we could by
truck, and then with carriers to carry the
medicines, we started the strenuous climb
over the nearest mountain. Mountains in
the distance are lovely and romantic, bluemisted and inviting: mountains under your
feet that have to be climbed are sternly
realistic and demanding. No matter how
beguiling the path, how deceptively easy it
sometimes appeared, it wound relentlessly
up, steeper and steeper in incline. To reach
the far village of Shuran we spent all our
strength, eisrht hours of steady mountain
climbing and descending, but then we discovered it, jewel-like, encased in the mountains, by a clear rushing exuberant mountain
stream. In the far distant past some scouts
of their people, men with vision, imagination, and sensitiveness to beauty must have
explored this land and chosen this most
desirable spot as their center.
We had a busy time in this faraway spot
for eight hundred patients came the first
day, most of them having the appearance of
coming from lonely isolated homes. The
poet speaks of "beauty born of murmuring
sound, Had passed into her face," with these
people, there is something of that nature
too. Only the young girls are beautiful, but
young and old, men and women, girls and

boys, have the look of having learned many
of their lessons in Nature's school. There is
a certain expression of calmness in their
faces, of tranquility and repose, as contrasted with the fretfulness, irritation, and fevered impatience of those from the outside
world. Besides tranquility, there is a look
of courage, self-reliance, and instinctive and
open-hearted kindness. Accustomed to relying upon their instincts, they read our faces
and hearts as easily as we read a book.
The second day, even in the midst of a
busy clinic, where our fingers cannot fly fast
enough to keep up with the demand, I
realized that something important was happening. A delegation had arrived from another village, and through an interpreter
they presented their request to Mr. Glen
Graber, the American man in charge of the
Unit. Even if I could not understand their
language, I knew that their request was
coached with dignity and yet with a finality
that seemed to brook no hazard of non-acceptance. I listened intently while I worked.
"This is from the village of the chief who
invited us before," some one whispered to
me.
Less than two weeks, and we were on our
way to Gok-hiong, the village of that chief.
It meant hours of climbing again, arduous
climbing and precipitous descent. The paths
are always intriguing and seem to invite
one to loiter and enjoy the wonderful views,
the restful shades, to sit by some mountain
stream and dream an hour or two, or even
to dream a day away. The paths we walk
among mountain scenery are strewn with
wistful longings. In my heart of hearts, I
was secretly afraid of Gok-hiong, afraid of
the chief who had invited us, afraid of what
we might meet there. It was shear willpower, stretched out to its limit, and a desire to go where Christ would want us to
go, that planted my feet on that path and
made me go forward.
"From prayer that asks that I may be
Sheltered from winds that beat on Thee,
From fearing when I should aspire,
From faltering when I should climb higher,
From silken self, 0 Captain, free
Thy soldier who would follow Thee."
We had been the first foreigners ever to
go to Shuran. At Gok-hiong a white man
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had once been seen, many years ago, a
white Russian man selling cloth. We were
to be the next foreigners. Gok-hiong had
been insistent that we come. Why?—that is
^ h a t I wanted to know.
We were tired, perspiring, and hungry as
we rounded the last turn in the path and
the village at long last. Oun weariness was
forgotten in a moment in delight and surprise, for before us, nestled in a curve of
the mountains, as if held lovingly to its
breast, rested the loveliest mountain village we had yet seen. Sheen above it and
behind it, beautiful and melodramatic and
unreal, a water-fall cascaded down amid
misty green trees. There were mountains
on every side, folded together! with mysterious valleys between, defined by errant
wandering clouds which slipped into the
gorges. Below it, the clear, cold mountain
stream raced between nocks and boulders,
the music of its water always clearly heard,
an undertone of magic for a place that already seemed unreal. The children of the
school lined the road ceremoniously as we
approached, the chief and the head policeman of the village stood at the bridge to
courteously greet Mr. Graber, the young
people stood in formal formation too, to bow
and greet us. Never had we received such a
carefully prepared or more obviously sincere welcome. Why?
Our Unit carries with it a three-fold purpose,—to present Christ as Saviour to all
we meet, to heal disease and all manner of
suffering, and to love sincerely and deeply
those people whose lives we are privileged
to touch. During our services of worship
while we taught the people to sing the
Christian songs and to pray and told them
of God's love and the Saviour He had sent,
between times of praying that the Holy
Spirit would open their hearts so that they
could understand these spiritual truths, one
part of my heart kept thinking of the old
chief. He was there, he was always there,
and there was sort of heartbreak in his eyes
that upset me terribly and took all fear
away in a moment. He was an old man,
they told me, at least 68 years old, although he looked still strong and vigorous.
Was he perchance afraid of death and of
meeting God with his hands so stained with
blood? Could one pray for a man like that?
Would God ever forgive him? The heartbreak in his eyes decided me. If ever a man
needed a Saviour and forgiveness this was
the man, and not only so, he had reached
(Continued on page sixteen)
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The Last W a r
(Continued from page five)
own arrogancy and stubbornness will liquidate them.
Ezekiel in chapters 38 and 39 had a
vision of these days when he said that the
stench of decaying corpses would be frightful, for it would take seven months to bury
the dead, slain in that terrible holocaust
(39:11, 12). And the prophet Daniel
speaking of these same days says, ( 1 2 : 1 ) .
"and there shall be a time of trouble, such
as never was since there was a nation even
to that same time." Jesus in His Olivet
discourse (Matt. 24:21) said, '"Then shall of his original force. This great deliverbe great tribulation, such as was not since ance for Isiael and the world and crushing
the beginning of the world to this time. defeat of their enemies will be not the reno, nor ever shall be." The Spirit speak- sult of Allied superior military tactics, but
ing through John in Rev. 6:15-17 says, the direct intervention and judgment of al"And the kings of the earth, and the great mighty God upon the enemies of Israel,
men, and the rich men, and the chief cap- and upon selfishness, greed and aggrestains, and the mighty men. and every bond- sion. For God said, "I will plead against
man, and every free man, hid themselves him (Gog) with pestilence, and w i t h
in the dens and in the rocks of the moun- blood; and I will rain upon him, and upon
tains; and said to the mountains and rocks. his bands, and upon many people that are
Fall on us, and hide us from the face of with him, an overflowing rain, and great
Him that sitteth on the throne, and from hailstones, fire, and brimstone."' This will
the wrath of the Lamb: for the great day be the death knell to aggression, for this
of His wrath is come; and who shall be will signal the coming of the Prince of
able to stand? This is the time wh'en the Peace to set up His glorious reign of peace
seven seals will be broken, the seven on earth.
trumpets will blow their blasts of judgV. Where do we fit into this picture?
ment, and the seven vials of the wrath of When this frightful period begins, "the
God will be poured out upon the earth."
Lord Himself shall descend from heaven
IV. The final battle will be fought on with a shout, with the voice of the archthe banks of the Kishon in the valley of angel, and with the trump of God: and
Megiddo in Palestine. It is commonly call- the dead in Christ shall rise first: then we
ed the Battle of Armageddon by Bible stu- which are alive and remain shall be caught
dents. In Ezekiel 38:3, 4 God says, "Thus up together with them in the clouds, to
saith the Lord God; Behold, I am against meet the Lord in the air: and so shall we
thee. 0 Gog, the chief prince of Meshech ever be with the Lord." Jesus said that
and Tubal: and I will turn thee back, and we are the salt of the earth, and so long as
put hooks into thy jaws, and I will bring the salt is here it will have a preserving
thee forth, and all thine army, horses and power on the world, but when the salt is
horsemen, all of them clothed with all sorts removed, as it soon will be, then there will
of armor, even a great company with be nothing to keep this old world from
bucklers and shields, all of them handling advancing r a p i d l y into decomposition.
swords." The countless hordes of the There is a power that is withholding the
North will come swooping down into the forces of wickedness from running ramlittle defenseless country called Palestine pant, and that power is the power of the
because an evil thought came into the mind Holy Spirit in the hearts of God's chilof their leader and he thought he could dren, but when the church is taken out of
easily obliterate the Jews whom he so bit- this world in the rapture then there will
terly hated, and take their land for a prey. be nothing to hold the powers of hell in
He will undoubtedly be engaged in some check. Then hell will be let loose on earth.
other part of the world, like Korea, for This will be the beginning of that period
the Lord will "turn him back with hooks in of lawlessness, crime, greed, aggression
his jaws" indicating that all the world will and bloodshed such as the world has never
be watching and fighting him somewhere seen. It will continue for seven and one
else when suddenly for some unknown rea- half years until Christ comes in power and
son he will break through into unguarded destroys the powers that have been making
Israel. But this will be his doom; here he all this trouble on earth, and binds the
will meet his Waterloo; for his defeat will devil and casts him into the bottomless pit
be so humiliating and overwhelming that where he will be confined for a thousand
five-sixths of his army will be slain and he years. "Even so come Lord Jesus."
will slink back home with only one sixth
—Buffalo, New York,
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Lost in a Snowstorm
I Continued from page thirteen)
haftd until I thought I would fall off my
horse was Jake Woods.
"Doc. I fetched 'em" was his greeting.
and he had.
I walked into the schoolhouse. The women were on one side of the aisle. On the
end from the second bench from the front
sat one who caught my coat sleeve as I
passed. I looked down into her upturned
face. It was Nancy Woods, at church for
the first time in more than twenty years.
"Doc," she said, "there is something the
matter with Jake.''
"What like?" I asked.
"I don't know, but since you were there,
he ain't like he used to be. He's been real
good to me. Doc, please call for mourners
today; maybe Jake will go up.''
The tears came to my eyes as I walked
to the table and laid my saddlebags down.
Jake Woods had once beaten that woman
almost to death because she had given a
coin to a preacher. Many times he had
driven her off in the storm to perish. Once
in a drunken delirium, he had thrown her
into the fire. Now she had been in Heaven
for three whole weeks!
I turned and there came the men, with
Jake Woods in the lead, walking as if he
were on air. Just behind him was an old
soldier of the Civil War, hopping on a
stiff knee. He hadn't been in church since
the war ended. Woods sat on the end of
the front bench and the old soldier by his
side. I shall never forget how the old man
dropped down and adjusted his stiff leg.
then crossed his hands up into my face, as
much as to say, "Well, I'm here."
The house was full of the good and the
bad. As the sermon which I had prepared
did not fit the occasion, I took for my
text, "The Son of Man is come to seek and
to save that which was lost.''
I don't think I ever preached like that
before, or since, but Somebody standing
by that table preached with power and conviction.
When I was ready to let down the net,
Jake Woods sprang to his feet and went
down the aisle, speaking in a voice that
drowned mine: "Men and women, come
on! Doc's telling you the truth, for I saw
that man when Doc prayed in my house.
When I opened my eyes, He was standing
in the door with His hands outstretched
and there were holes in them with blood
running; out. I saw the thorns on His head,
•
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too. And I told Him to come in, and He
came and I haven't been the same since.''
They came until it seemed that all had
come. Jake Woods went out to exhort the
people of his acquaintance, and he reached more of that class in the two years that
he lived than I could have reached in a
life time.—Selected from Missionary Crusader by C. R. Heisey.
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The Uttermost Parts
(Continued from page fourteen)
the place where he was longing for both too.
Now I knew why we had come.
Our groups planned together that we
would pray especially for him and every
day take him before the Throne of Grace in
prayer. He had no one else to pray for
him. We were the natural ones to take him
to God and ask for his forgiveness, and fori
His peace. Because this was a spiritual
battle that was taking place, there was little that one could say audibly about it. The
second day, to our surprise, after the morning worship, before the great crowd of waiting patients, the chief came to the front and
addressed the people. "What is he saying?"
I asked someone who understood their
language. "He is telling them all to believe
in the Christian teaching so that they can
live good lives," he answered. The third
day I noticed he had a Bible in his pocket,
as if he had been reading it and tucked it
hastily away. "His son already believes,"
some one told me, "And he wants to believe.
He has a great hunger for God and for
peace in His heart." Each day he stayed
with us more and when we left, I knew he
did not want us to go away. Still, each day,
we take him before God's throne, and somehow have the assurance that he will believe deeply and truly and be forgiven.
We went on to the next village where
there were over two thousand people to be
attended to. It was another three hours'
walk deeper into the mountains. We followed a path that wound around high cliffs
overlooking beautiful vistas below. The
mountains, streams, valleys, clouds, trees,
butterflies, and birds, would the magic of all
this ever fail to charm us I wondered. But
when we arrived at the new place, I felt evil
prepossessive and terrible in portent in th?
air. This -was a devil's stronghold, and
those who brought Christ and His message
of love, would be meeting evil in all its cunning forms here. We had, perhaps, a thousand people gathered outside under a great
tree listening to the Gospel message the
first morning and trying to sing the Christian songs. We had seven hundred and
forty-five patients that first day in the
Clinic. But those in charge of making our
arrangements were bland, evasive and non
committal. I felt. "They want our medicines, but not Christ. They want our services, but not our love."
When we left the' place my heart was
very heavy thinking that Christ had no+
been warmly welcomed there. As I walked
along the path slowly, trying to think it
through, I met a group of school children.
They greeted me, and then, as we parted,
spontaneously and with one accord, out of
hearts that were child-like and instinct with
pure intuition, they started to sing a song
that we had taught them, '.Come and believe in Jesus' 'as if reassuring me that
they would not forget. It was as if in answer to the question in mv heart as to
whether we had accomplished our real purpose in coming. Their clear voices raised
the song, and I sang with them answering
them until we were far apart. As I was
about to go around a bend in the path far
from the place I had met them, I looked
across the valley and saw the children were
waiting there, watching me, before going
around their bend on the path that would
separate us from view. Then they waved,
and from far across the valley I could hear
their voices, sweet and high, like violin
notes, singing, "Come to Jesus He will save
you, Come to Jesus just now."
Our. trips in to the interior could never
be in vain I realized as I went on alone.
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I remembered that many times when we
have gone back to new places for a second
and third time, that the people call when
they see us, "Jesus has come!" which is
their short way of saying, "Those who
preach Jesus have come!" If it is true that
wherever messengers of the Gospel go,
"Jesus has come!" then it is true that Jesus has now come to many far places in
the mountains of Formosa.

Roxbury Peace Conference
The first Peace Conference of the Brethren in Christ at large and sponsored by the
Peace, Relief and Service Committee of our
church convened at Roxbury Holiness Camp
Ground, Friday evening, July 28, with approximately 700 in attendance for the first
service.
After appropriate remarks by the chairman, E. J. Swalm, concerning the unforseen
timeliness of such a convention, Luke L.
Keefer presented the first topic warning us
of "Perils in the Way" of the peace testimony.
A number of former CPS men participated in the program of the conference with
much helpful guidance in light of their past
experiences.
J. B. Martin, bishop in the Mennonite
church, from Waterloo, Ontario, was one
of the guest speakers for the conference.
His masterfully organized and ardently delivered addresses will long be remembered.
Especially outstanding for their emulation
of God and the Way of Peace in the devout
Christian's life were his topics, "The Word
of God," "Promotion and Establishment of
Peace" and "The World, the Christian, and
Christ."
Other speakers were Charles Hostetter,
instructor in religious education at Eastern
Mennonite College, Harrisonburg, Virginia,
E. J. Swalm, John Hostetter, Charlie Byers,
and Ray Witter.
One of the sideline highlights of the conference took place Sunday afternoon when
more than a hundred CPS men and men of
present draft age assembled on the platform and under the direction of Paul Witter
sang "Faith of our Fathers."
The large Saturday crowd and the overflow crowd on Sunday were a good testimony to the interest of the people and the
success of the conference. We thank the
Lord for His presence and trust that the
seed sown may bear fruit in the peace testimony until Jesus comes.

Kansas Youth Conference
August 28, 29, 30
The Kansas Youth Conference will convene on the above dates at the Wa-shun-ga
Campgrounds near Junction City, Kansas.
Speakers for the conference are: Dr. H.
G. Brubaker, Upland, Calif.; Bishop J. F.
Lady, Upland, Calif.; Bishop Charlie
Byers, Chambersburg, Penna; and Sr.
Naomi Lady, Missionary to Africa.

Holiness Camp Meeting
Ontario Bible School
.

Fort Erie, Ont.
August 20 to 27, 1950
Eld. John Rosenberry—Evangelist
Bishop E. J. Swalm—Bible Teacher
Harold Scheidel—Song Leader
You are Welcome — Plan now to come.

Information
During the week of General Conference,
June, 1950, the Women's Missionary Prayer Circles with the Sewing Circles held a
joint meeting in regard to the linen supplv
for the new Mtshabezi hospital in Africa
as was listed in the Evangelical
Visitor,
June 12, 1950.
It was decided at this meeting that these
two groups, namely, the Women's Missionary Prayer Circles and Sewing Circles take
care of this linen supply project.
Any Prayer Circles or Sewing Circles
who wish to give money toward these supplies please send all offerings to Mrs.
Jacob Hock, 651 Reservior Street, Chambersburg, Pennsylvania, who is serving as
Treasurer for this project.
All supplies should be sent to Sr. Ella
Gayman, 2001 Paxton Street, Harrisburg,
Pennsylvania, not later than September 1,
1950.

Grantham Youth Conference
Grantham, Pennsylvania
Eighteenth Annual Youth Conference
Junior Conference, August 23-25
(ages 12-15)
Senior Conference, August 25-27
(ages 16-up)
Instructors: Bishop Samuel Wolgemuth,
Pastor and Youth Leader.
Elder C. F. Eshelman, Missionary, College Dean and Teacher.
Prof. C. O. Wittlinger, Social Science
Teacher, Messiah College.
Elder J. Earl Musser, Pastor and Youth
Leader.
Youth Rally, Friday evening, August 25.
Speaker: Bob Pierce, Youth for Christ
V. Pres., Internationally known evangelist
and youth leader.
Total Fee: Five dollars for either Conference.
Anyone outside the State of Pennsylvania or not in contact with a regular Sunday School may write to C. Z. Musser,
Grantham, Pennsylvania.

